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franchisement of rotten boroughs, or the enfranchisement of
great towns, provided he can get such an elective quali-
fication as will make those large towns as little real repre-
sentations of the people as the boroughs he has destroyed.
And as a thorough anti-Reformer (which he is) he is right."
The fling was hardly just, since Palmerston was loyal to the
principles of the second Bill, though he warned Melbourne
that " it would be infinitely better to break up the Govern-
ment than to be party to a proposition more democratic
than the last. There would in such a case be danger of
convulsion, but there would also be the means of forming a
new Government." The tumult deepened. Parliament met
before Christmas; and like Sisyphus, Lord John introduced
the third Reform Bill. Palmerston " came in late, and
seemed " (to the eye of Mr, Croker) " to go to sleep." But
he was still busy with the peers. While Durham raged,
Grey soothed the Waverers and his uneasy Cabinet dis-
cussed the wisdom of making peers to pass the Bill through
the Lords. This prospect was unpleasing to Palmerston;
and as the argument proceeded, Lord Durham waited hope-
fully for his place. For that irritable young man was not
averse to the Foreign Office. Meanwhile the Bill was read
a second time in the Commons; and on this pleasing turmoil
the year 1831 went out.

But Belgium and Reform were not its sole concerns. A
livelier tumult fell upon the ear from Italy, where Carbonari
breathed mysterious passwords and raised Bologna against
the Pope. Ungrateful for an almost total absence of taxa-
tion and a profusion of police, the Romagnuols rose; and
cardinals, beneath whose scarlet Mr. Greville's disrespectful
eye detected " a wretched set of old twaddlers," gathered
their ample skirts in sudden agility and scampered off to the
comforting proximity of St. Peter's. Two fair young men
brought to the insurrection the rousing name of Bonaparte,
whilst their anxious mother fluttered about Florence and
an indifferent father remembered gloomily that no one had
ever paid the least attention to him, even when he was
King of Holland. The younger (and more aquiline) brother
designed a coup de main upon the sound lines prevailing in